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ntures in New
"Ancestors of Ku Klux Klan

British Captain Writes Interesting Book on
Travel and Wild Adventure in
New Guinea

By Heywood Broun

Captain C. A. W, Monckton's thrill-
ing book Taming New Guinea (John
Lane) offers some intererting evi-
dence concerning the organization from
which the Ku-Klux Klan wnay havo de-
rived. "Whilst in the Gulf," he writes,
8] received constant complaints about
the deings
a strange nomadie inland tribe ealled
by the native Kuku Kuku; people who
apparently appeared ‘unexpectedly and
povered about the ecoastal villages,
gnapping up stray men, women and
children and cutting off their heads,
then vanishing imto the unknown. I
promised the villagers that, in the
pear future, the government would
deal with the Kuku Kuka people, but
that T had foo much other work at
present; in any cese, my whaler's com-
plement was not enough for an inland
expedition.

or, rather, wisdoings—of

4] glso heard of the existence of a
secret society called the Kaiva Koku,
the members of which assembled fully
disguised in strange masks and clonks
and went through secret ceremonies
pnd ritual; braucheés and apents of it
existed in every constil village. 1 did
rot lke this at all, thinking”that proba-
bly many of the murders and crimes
alleged mgminst the Kuku Kuku were
offenses committed by this secret so-
clty. I did not stay long enough in
the Mekeo district to have any deal-
fngs with the Kaiva Kuku; but from
what 1 heard of the sotiety whilst 1
was there 1 believe that they were a
peb of bleodthirsty, terrorizine and
blackmailing scoundrels, Ladly needing
atamping out. In later wears, when
Captain Barton was E. M, of the di-l
wvision, I gave him my views about se- |
cret societies and the Kaiva Huku in |
particular; hut he held that tleegganizht
be & benevolent organization, urmtoul|
for the suppression of immerality and

vice, My opinion was that they woro
bad and existed moerely for the pur-

| pese of carrying out unnmmable rites

and beastliness, this being borne out
by the history of all nalive races
among which secrel socielies were es-
tablished; also 1 held that the moral-
ity and conduct of a villaze tribe were
better maintuined by government
chief, or village constable, acting
erenly, than by secret tribunals”

The parallel supgeosted by this Kaiva
Fuku of the natives and the Ku-Klux
of our own Southland is interesting,
proving, as it does, that New Guinea

i

{15 also a backward community.

Captain  Monekton pavs tribute to
the of onur old
codfish, which he ranks far above the
shark as terrvor to divers, After spenk-
ing contemptuously of the shark, he
writes:

“The eodfish, however, is afraid of
nothing, and will nose up to a diver,
smell around until it discovers his
naked hands and then bite them off,
Owing to this unpleasant trait on the
part of the codfish, the first and im-
vortant duty of a diver's tender is to
vash the former's hands thoroughly
with soap, soda and warm water be-

COUTHER

fore he descends, in order to remove

any trace of perspiration or grease
from them. A diver's handr are the
sole portion of his body outside the
diving suit, the'dress ending at the
wrists, where thick India rubber bands
prevent the admiszion of swater and
the expulsion of air. Should a diver
meet a large groper, the only thing
to be done is to either azcend twenty
or thirty feet and drift out of the
short-sighted fish's range of vision; or,
if there is no tide or current, rizse to
the surface. Then he ean lower a

| dynamite eartridge or twa, which will

either kill, wound or frighten the beas®
away.”

Essays by Ellis

Brief Impressionsand Com-
ments on a Vast Variety

of Themes
IMPRESSTONS AND COMMENTS, Tiv |
Havelock Ellia, Published by

Houghton MIflin Company. Prie
HIS second series of My Fllizs's
| miscellaneous essays covers the
period of the great war, from

1214 to 1920, a period more rieh in
food for thought than any other in |
human histopy. The writer visits many |
places, in several lands, comes |
into contact with n bewildering variety
of secenes and themes of interest, to
8ll of which he addreszes himself with |
& versatility and an adaptability al-

and

most beyond hbelief. Whether it be
the Salvation Army or Lhe Channel
tunnel, ma=a in the Westminster

Cathedral or the slaying of Huns in
the trenches, he is &t home with his|
stibject and us with the
notlon that it is precisely the subject
of all subjects with which he iz best

impresses

It i3 in his spiritual visien, how-
ever, that Mr. Ellis is always at his

best, surpas

sing by far the essays in

the pevehol of sex and kindred
themea for which he is perhaps best
known, - N for example, his ex-

quisite rcflections on an Easter Sun-
day:

“When the first breath of spring is|
felt in the air, always there comes
into' my blood the fmpulse to pack my
bag, to start for afar, to wander in
some new and beautiful land, among |
some strange and attractive folk, to|
celebrate the Euster resurrectional
festival of the earth's new life, which

i
[

may well he the oldest of human re-
ligicus rites. TFor three years the
gates of the outer world have henn

closad to me.
I stood ben

Three years ago Lo-duy
vl the rich loveliness of

the windoy of Rheims and eould
scarcely lea o them, drawn to that
now veiled  hrine of beauty, for the
firet and ast time, by what premoni- |
tlon of trapedy, Tor the whole world |
has besn  vevolutionized sinee, left|

naked and poorer, as I, too, have heen |
left. Now sas 1 listen dreamingly to |
music there seems to arise once more
Within 'me some {mpulse from the past,
the old call of the palmer's serin, the
old desire of the p n's staff. But
when 1 {urn and consider T know that
It is not the old eal) nor the old
desire. I seem 1o hie conscious of some
¥aster pilgrimage that 1 ecan but
dimly discorn, *When thou wast young,
I seem vo hear, ‘thou girdest thyself |
and walked whither thou wouldst. But
When thou shalt be old!?”

It i 5 precious thing, amid the
sordid hurly-hurly of the material|
world, to encage such impressions, to
think such thoughts, to feel such feel-
ings, It is n 'p!-ucinuu thing, above &ll
Praise, to be able with such beauty |
't"‘i power to convey them so vividly
8nd vitnlly to an illimitable multitude
of readers,

A Yale Poet

Witn GEESH. By Theedors H, Banks jr
Publiahied by the Yale University Press

HE seventh number of the series of

little hooks of younger poets, pub-

lxhed by t4e Yale University Press, is

Bt hand. Theodore Banks has a gift of

- limpid 1yric verse, o current that car-

SITVER

Vermont Country

Memories of Hunting Days
in New England

Iy Iowland T Robin-
by Houghoon Mifflin

EIELDS;
Trubli:
&l

Ln
Cotnpony

r‘v\HE opening paper of this little
book, from which the collection
derives its title, is a sympathetic

| picturing of the fields and forests of
| New England in winter.

The author
ig of the schoal of T'rank Bowles, and
he etehes, in words apuninst the copper
plate of his imagination, scenes in black

and white that pro faithful to the rer-]i—i
|ties of o Vermont winter.

The pines,
the firs, the moon rising through and
above the traceries of twigs and
branches, the tiny trails of animals
over the snow, are portraved in a man-
ner that will appeal to all loyal New
Enelando:

The fifteen sketches range
from little paztoral idyls of hoy life
on farm and in the wilds to bass fish-
ing and fox hunting. To us, for our
own fathor waz a physician and sur-
geon in o little New England town, the

other

four pages on The Country Doctor add |

one more sgplendid tribuie to a type of
man now fading from history, Stephen
Leacock recontly caught the very soul
of the village doctor of Canada in &
brief sketeh rich in pathos.
thor of Silver Fields gives another
view; that of the man's relations with
his fellows in hours of relaxation, with
rod and gun, The two sketches, that
by Leacnck and this one by Robinson,
should be read by all who know and
love the “country doctor.”

Model Orations

Complete Texts of Many
Noteworthy Addresses

OF SPEACH COM-

CLASSIFIED MODEI

POSTTIGN,  Complicd hy Jemes T.IEIn.n
O'Nelll, . Publighed by The Cenlury Coin-
THEN Y. Pricee $5060)

What we may call the literature of |

oratory is too much neglected in our
time. Speeches, even the most im-
portant, are seldom raported and still
more seldom printed in full. Indeed,
apeechmaking is pretty generally cop-

gidereda bore, a superfluity, an anach-

ronisni, which went out of fashion
along with the Dodo and the Great Auk,
As for persons who read grept speeches

ds thoy would read movels or even

 hooks of travel or of history, their
| name is rari nantes,

Yet here i at once a reminder and

| n demonstration that there is no finer
|]itnr:m1rc and none more ﬂbsnrblngl_\'.
interesting than that which is to he

found in speeches of varvious kinds—
orations, addresses, sermensz, aflter-
dinner speeches and what not. Indeed,
it is natural that it should be =0, for
the speech has, boih subjectively and
objectively, the invaluabla personul
touch. It is an argumentum ad hom-
inem. Not like even tha best of es-
says, addressed vaguely to whomever
it may concern, it is the personal voice
of the speaker addressed dircctly to
cenerote, visible, tangible hearers; and
through a certain magic of personal
transmutation that address is trans-
terred, at whatever digtance of time or
place, to the reader, so that he feels
that the eloquence, the pathos, the
humor, the argument, even the invec-
tive, of the orator are all addressed
directly to him and are intended for
him alone.

It is not improbable that much harm
has been done in the direction of dis-

friend the |

The au-|

=__.:_-_r!es in it images that are tranquil,
%:7'-“?& violent. While his lines rarely
“Achieve the distinction of excellence,
‘they are invariably correct in form snd
Motivated by beauty,

couragement of speechmaking by the
common publication of brief extracts
from great speeches, or still more
brief quotations from them, which, in-
stead of whetting the appetite for the

Guinea

Traveling on French Highways

|

|

HE wupper (Mustration is |
Trom The Eduecation of
Evrie Lane, by Stephen Me-
Kenne (Doran)

YHI! lower is -f rom
sleteh of 1, H. Law-
rence, author f The Lost

Girly ete. (Seltzer)

whole (‘rlimposition welines the careless
| reader to think thut he knows all there

|1z worth knowing abeut it

from econfession but suieide, and sui-
cide is confogsion,” what need to read
the whele of Webster's specch for the
prosecution of the murderer Knapp!?
Or if he can

call “Give meo liberty
or give me death!” why bother to look
| up the fill text of HMenry's Richmond
| eanvention speech?
i The fact is that none of the extracts
from speeches, familiar to schoolboys
|:>‘th|. dectamation day, is capable of giv-
[ an adequate conception of the
| while,

any more than a single gem
can represent 19 whole regalla or a
| single phrase or motive the ontire sym-
iphuny. We would not, of course, dis-

courage or deprecate the printing and

excerpts, but we would most strongly
urge that they be regarded as entice-
nents Lo the reading of the entire
speeches, And we regard the publica-
tion of such a volume a3 thig, contain-

of noteworthy speeches of many dif-

meny different occasions, as one of the

call pure literature. Profezsor ()'Neill
entitles  these ninety-five complete
speeches  “Models Composition,”
They wure that;
equal jugtice, cal! his volume a model
| of catholic but julicious gelection. The
| yange is great, from Binmet's dying
speech to Proctor Knott's Duluth ex-
travaganza, from Webster’s reply to
Hayne to Tialmage's lecture on “Big
Blunders,”" from Lineoln's first and see-
| ond inavgurals to Woodrow Wilson's
first inaugural, from Chatham's protest
against  the attempt to subjugate
America to Lowell’s Return of the Na-
tive.
protean an arvay is the fitness of all
|Lo be ineluded in sueh a compilation.
{ The wark is & fine conception, finely
executed,

of

Borrow in Reprint
CWILD WALES By Georges Borrow., Pub-
Jished by Oxtord Tnivorsity Press, £1.
| {EORGE BORROW'S great book on
Wales was published for the first
| time in 1882, As its author steadily
?J‘(]l’gf.‘l] to the {ront among British
| wiitera, this temperamental record of
footing it through the hilla and fast-
nesses of a rugged country has come
[tn recognition as a real book smpng
| books. 1ty appears this yesr in the
World's Classics Series, of a size just

-[like Borrow, would fare afar,

|  The Sex Problem

| SEXS FOR PARENTS AND TEACHERS,
By Willlam Leland Stowell. Published
by The Magmillun Company. $5
THE problems of sex are frankly but
inoffensively discussed by D
Stowell in this book, which aims to
provide parents and teachers with an
.oasy method of approach to the con-
veying of vita] hygienic information
to young children. The reproductive
processes of plants and animals are
first studied, and the author then de-
seribes the same function in human
beings, warning against the abuses and
pitfalls of scx and laying down rules
| for moral and bodily cleanlineas,

)

o

Thus, if|
he is abie to quote “There is no refuge |

the reading and deelaiming of such
|

ing the complete texts of a multitude |
ferent kinds, by many different men, on |

most weleome, most desirable and most |
viluable of works, whether for history
or biography or for what we might |

and we might, with|

The one thing uniform in so |

fitted to the pocket of a follow who, |

| A Histor
!

1

|
|
|
|
@

War in Palestine

y of Conquests of
the Holy Land

TiE

CONQUERORS OF PALRESTING,
U)"‘.I'Jlljnr_l{. 0, Leek, Published by
WP buffon & oo, 30,

T IS quite in order that Field Mar-
shal Allenby should write the in-

troduction to Mnjor Lock's The
Conquerors of Palestine, The hook
appears ot an epportune time, The

late wur swung the Holy Land inte the

sphere of battle, nnd now thera are
plans for its development ag a country
or-a home for the Jewish people,

Lock goes buek, properly, to the
trek of the Isrnelites from Egypt and
in a readable narrative gives the battle
phases of their march and conflicts
on the rond. We learn of an elemen-
tary steategy used in these struggles,
and the whole scope of the early pnges
of the Bible takes on new menning.
Then follow chapters on the Asayrians,
Babylonians, Greeks, Romans, Araba,
the Crusades, the TFrench and the
British. 1t is a book filled with color
that glows upon the field of ita bave
record of listory.

|

"11_,

LUSTRATION from Albert Bigelow
That Went Abroad (Harper & Brothers)

tie

Twen

th Century Eyes_and Scenes

of Twelfth Century and Before

:Interpreting the Building of the Gothic Cathe-

drals of France, and Automobiling Where
Caesar Led His Legions

By Willis Fletcher Johnson
HOW TFRANCE RBUILT HER CATHE-
DHATLZ. By Blzabeth Bovie O Reilly,
Honarary Momber of the Societe Fran-
vnlse  dArchenlnglo. 1ustraterd with
drawings by A, PPaul Tis Leslie, Pub-
Hshod by Harper & DBros
| THE CAR THAT WENT ABROAD, By
Albert Bigelow Ppine.  Tilustrated from
drowings Ly Walter Hale, Published by
Harper & Bros,
- ALPH WALDORF SMERSON, in
his immortal
thut—

| “O%er England's abbeys bends the aky,
| As on its friends, with kindrod eye;
For out of Thought’s intericr sphere
These wonders rose to upper air;"
| and beyond doubt the same tribute may
as fittingly be paid to the cathedrals
of France. It was in the twellth cen-
l{ur}' that the building of Gothie
Imthedmln in that country began, and
| in the eourse of that and tle next two
| centuries there arose, scatirred from
| the Vozges to the Pyrerees, from tha

VEerse, fH8s5Ures us

| Alps to La Maneche, the nost marvelous
| array of such shrines that any land of
| earth could ever boast, Only those of
England ean be compared with them,
|and they not to French disadvantage.
For if the abbeys and ministers of Eng-
land there is generally —mnot always

—ua  more finished perfection and
picturesquencss of design, in the
cathedrals of France there is gener-

ally —not always — more of grandeur,
more of sublime aspiration and imore
of that wariety which bespeaks not
caprice, nor mere experiment, but the
age-long striving for perfection, and
which thus comprehends within these
buildings all that is most profitable
in the history of that architecture
which is the world's only rival of
Greek and which is ealled Gothic by
virtue of the most egregious misnomer
in all the annals of art,

It was a noble thing for Elizabeth

Boyle O'Reilly to undertake this
elnborate study of the French ca-
thedrals, which is at once history,
description and interpretation. The

average reader knows little of them,
snve the
Chartres, Amiens, Houen, Notre Dame
de, Paris—and pictures of their ex-
teriors, with one or two interiors. Qur
author addresses herself to them all,
from the least to the greatest, with a
reverence which is not superstiticus
awe, with informative detail which is
very far from being mere dry-as-dust
technicality, and above all with arn in-

names of a fow—-I{heims,:anw

into
methods

tuitive insight the ways and
means and and motives of
the builders sthich in o striking meas-
how truly they did in
of “Thought's interior

dizcloses
out

ure
foet
sphere.”

rise

If we reganl the prodigious marvel
of Amiens, with its unmatched nave
and its choir, of which that at Colegne
iz but a poor imitation, as on the whole

| the greatest achievement of Gothic art,

inml a5 to Gothie what the Parthenon
is or was to Greck architecture, chief
interest must turn te the ruin of mar-
tyred Rheims. It was—eternal male-
dietion on those who made the past
tense necessary! —the supreme example
of the wedding of the plastie: and
chromatic with architecture.
Nowhere else in structure raised hy
man was there such o wealth of sculp-
ture, from angels to devils, with ex-
amples of all the fauna and flora of
the “plenzant land of France," Where
elae could there have been, in a church
where bizhops were to preside and
kings were to he erowned, a sculptured
pgroup representing a crowned king and
a mitered bishop at the last judg nent
marching toward hell in the posses-
sion of the damned? And surely
nowhere else, not even in the glorified
fenestration of Chartres, has the world
seen guite the equal of that twelve-
retaled rose window.

It is heartening to see that the
author, as every one who hereafter
forevermore writes of Rheims should
do, confirma against the Hohen-
zollern Huna the eternal infamy of
having wantonly, with malice afore-
thought, ravaged and all but annihi-
luted that peerless shrine, The testi-
mony against them is conclusive, un-
answerable, overwhelming. Their one
pretense of an excuse, that the towers
were used by the French as military
obegervation posts, was, of course, a
lie, as stupid as it was base. Perhaps
il wans berause at Rheims, eight centu-
ries before, Pope Calixtus II had ex-
communicated the ' German Emperor,
Henry V. Perhaps it wss because it

arts

wad at Rheims that the kings of old
wera crowned, Perhaps—most
characteristically probahle— it was be-
cause the creatures who had produced
the architectural monstrosities and
artistic horrors which make Berlin a
city of deformities hated it becauvse it
was heautiful, go incomparably more
beautiful than anything which they
could build. But whatevaer the motive,

the fact of history, burning with un-

quenchable fire, is that they did the
thing for wanton sake of doing it.

A gtriking but by no means incon-
grupus contrasy is presented in Mr.
Paine's delightful book of motor ea-
travels, chiefly in France, and most
notably in some of the very towns
where stand the eathedrals of which
we have just been reading., Indeed, his
book in itself involves one of the most
impressive contrasts coneeivable by
human faney. Motoring through Arles,
Tarascon and Avignen! The half-dozen
words span more than a dozen cen-
turies. The three names conjure up
piemories of Caesar and of Constantine,
of Popes in exile and of the immortal
Tartarin. It is a grief beyond expres-
sion that St. Benezet's bridge was too
much out of repair to permit Mr. Paine
and his family to drive across it on
leaving Avignon. To have dane so
would have supplicd the one consum-
miute, crowning touch,

For a writer like Mr. Paine, viva-
cious, gifted with a keen senze of hu
mor, and intensely up to date, to write of
ancient and medieval scenes and places
and to recull memories of a bygoric ace
always invalves a certnin danger, or a
temptation—that of being flippant and
making sport of venerable things, It
will not, however, surnrise the readers
of his former works to be assured that
|in not the least degree does Mr. Pains
yield to that error. His sense of
humor does not clash with a sense of
reverence. There are those who at
Brou would have made merry with
threadbare gibes about mother-in-law
and daughter-in-law; but he saw only
the marvel of beauty in which decn-
rated Gothic reached its superlative,
and was moved to look up, some tie,
Arnold’s poem upon it and commit it to
memory; and then

“On days when things seem rather
ugly and harsh and rasping, I will
find some quiet corner and shut my
eyes and say the lines and picture a
sunlit May afterncon and the Church
of Brou. Then, perhavs, T shall not
remember any more the petty things
of the moment, but only the architec-
tural ghrine which one woman reared in
honor' of another, her mother-in-law.”

It iz a precious gift thus to be able
| to see and to appraise the seenes which
‘ are new to us because they sre so old.
| It was that gift which Mr. Paine exer-
cized all through his tours in Franece
and Switzerland, and the ripe fruit of
which he offers in these fascinating
pages. We have already spoken of
Rheims, and of the havoe wrought |
there by the HMuns. It was the year
before the that Mr. Paine was |
there, when the incomparable cathedral |
was still in all its unravazed glory;
and this was the impreszion which he
received:

WwWar

“"We do not study this interior to

tinguish in what manner it differs
from others we have seen. For us the
light from its great rore window and
urper arches is glorified beeause once
it fell upon Joan of Are in that su-
preme moment when she saw her labor
finished and asked only that she might
return to Domremy and her flocks,
The “statuary in the niches are holy
because they looked upon that scene,
the altar paving is sanciified because
it felt the pressure of her feet.”

Apgaln, it is not in the least incon-
gruous for the author te turn from
such impressions and expressions, to
deseribe his serio-comic plight when
he stalled the engine-<of his car just
as a ponderous truck was skidding
straight down upon it; and of his
wrestling, at Avignon, with “thirty-
seven reasons why the motor may not
start.” Imagine, in storied Avignon,
the author setting out to “make it the
cil and grease,” while Narcissa, aged
fifteen, helped him by washing and
polishing the car, and The Joy, aged
ten, was naudience! He followed an
“ailing diagram' which was “a perfect
maze of hair lines and arrow points,
and looked as if it needed to be
combed. I followed those tan-
gled lines and labyrinthine ways into

| chaged, in a few years almost inevita-

discover special art values or to dis- |

the vital places of our faithful vehicle.

It was a hot, messy, scratchy,
grunting job. Some people would have
been profane, but I am not like that—
not with Narcissa observing me. One
bhour, two, went by, and I was still
consulting the chart and dabbing with
the oil can and grease stick.
T said at last that possibly 1 had missed
some places on the car, but I didn't
think they could be important ones.
Narcissa looked at me, then, and said
that mayhe [ had missed places on the
car but that I hadn't missed any on
myself. She said I was a sight and
probably never could be washed clean
again.”

Thus it was, sometimes with rollick-
ing humor, sometimes with reverent
solemnity and pathos, that Mr, Paine
and his little family went motering|
through golden lands in the golden |
sge just before the Hunnish defilement
fell upon that which was fairest and
loveliest in the world. As he tells the
story, with unfailing raciness and hu-
man interest, there will come to many
readers a strong temptation to send
their cars abroad, or get them over
there, and follow his gypsy trail; while
to many others there will come the
apt reflection: “What's the use, with
this book to read about it?" For with
it in hand, the reader in his own easy
chair or hammock can make in viyid
faney the whole enchanting tour, see-
ing all the wonderous scenes as they
wera then at their best estate, through
eyes ms discerning and appreciative
as any can hope to be; with never once
need of maundering through the maze
of that uncombed oiling chart or of
experimentally solving the mysteries
of the thirty-seven reasons why the
motor may not start.

BOOKS BOUGHT

Entire Libraries or Single Vol-
umes. Highest prices paid. Rep-
resentative will cali. Cash paid
and books removed promptly.

WOMRATH & PECK, INC.

Formerly Henry Malkan, lnc,
43 Broadwny, Phonio Broad 3900

A Classified List of a Hundred
Titles for Home War Library

A Publisher Makes Interest=ng Compilation of
War Books, Treating Practically Every
Phase of the Subject

By George Palmer Putnam
N THE army I came to know a|
I young banker, fror. a middle West- |
ern state. At atervals zince the
srmistice he has asked me to sug-!
gest books which he should add te the
evidently rapidly prowing library _in
this home. And, curioualy, he has ur.i-i

Maurice, Last Four Months.
Gleaves, Mistory Transport Service.
Fisher, Memories and Records,
French, 1914, ‘
8cheer, Germany's High Sea Fleet.

.. Townshend, My Campaign in the East
Tirpitz, Memoirs.
Ludendorf, Memoirs,

versally accopted the advice. He now WAR HORRORS AND OUTRAGES |

writes mos 1

“It seems to me the time has_comcl
for a chap like myself, who is inter-|
ested in aecumulating a worth while |
modest home library, to get up a thor-|
ough-poing list of war books. Won't
yeu please think the matter over and
work out a list of, say, spproximately |
fifty, or even a lLundred, titles repre-|
senting the really outstanding books|

about the war. What I want isa i
which will pgive

ibrary
a rveasonably well
rounded picture of the whole zhow
Something my grandehildren  will
treasure. Ags s matter of fact, the idea
has really come to me because 1 have
just recently seen a splendid collee-
tion of Civil War books."” |

I went to work to prepare that list
for my literary banker. And because
there are doubtless a preat many other
people who might be interasted in ac-
cumulating such a liorary, or in mak-
ing their own selections from sfich a
collection, I list a hundred books he-
low.

The list includes 100 titles. My
follows: Origin, Cause and Responsi-
bility; Personal Experienze; History;
Memoirs, Military, Naval and Diplo-
matic; War Horrors and Outrages;
Art; Humor; Postry; Fiction; Peace
Conference and After; Miscellanecus.

Doubtless the real histories of tha
war have not yet been written, and
they won't be for a decade o1 s0. Also
probably some outstanding works of
fiction, and even of personal experi-
ence, are still to come. But these can
be added later. From a bookbuver's
standpoint the important thing to re-
member iz that while probably now
everyone of the titles listed can be pur-

bly certain ones of them will go out

of print and will perhaps not be o=
tainable except ot fancy prices, J.

The list includes 100 titles. My
[ friend selected fifty of them. Teankly

I also have selected fifty, which I am
placing in my own library, It hap-
pened that my friend and 1 differed
materially in our “editing” of the list.
I think The Tribune readers might find
it interesting to create from this list
groups of fifty for themselves. And
likely they wiil find titles that should
be added, as well as ones that should
be deleted. The present list, while the
fruit of the joint efforts of several
editors, publishers and bock =alesmen,
ie of course far from infallible. For
instance, even since compiling it in its
final form 1 am convinced that for my
own library I want a file of an illns-
trated magazine during the war rears,
suech as The London Illustrated News,
The Graphic or the Times Mid-Week
Pictorial.

ORIGIN, CAUSE AND RESPON-
SIBILITY

Germany and the Next

Bernhardi,
War.

Beck, Evidence in the Casze,

Lichnowsky, Guilt of Germany. |

Putnam, Alsace and Lorriaine. |

British Blue Book, i

Usher, Pan-Germanism,

Muhlen, Vandal of Enrope.

Rose, Origins of the War.

Austrian White Book.

Cramb, Germany and England. ‘
PERSONAL EXPERIENCFE i

Empey, Over the Top. |

Dawson, Carry On.

Bairnsfather, Bullets and Billets,

Rodseve!t, War in Garden of Eden.

Bishop, Winged War.

Jones, Road to Endor.

Hankey, Student in Arms.

Hay, Firgt Hundred Thousand.

Aldrich, Hilltop on the Marne.

Derby, Wade in Sanitary.

Gibbs, Wayv to Yictory,

Blucher, English Life in Berlin.

HISTORY

S8imonds, History of the War.

Palmer, I'irst Year of the War,

Buchan, Battle of the Somme,

MePherson, SBhort History of the|
War. !

Belloe, First and Second Phases of |
the War.

Masefield, Gallipoli.

Punch for the War Years, 1914-1319,
MEMOIRS, MILITARY, NAVAL
AND DIPLOMATIC

Whitlock, Belgium.

Morganthau, Ambhbassador’s Story.
Wood, Note Book of an Attaché,
Gierard, Four Years in (iermany.

Mercier's (Cardinal) Own Story.

Sims, Victory at Sea.

Repington, Diary.

Jellicoe, Grand Fleet.
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Which type
are you?

-
Tha co-harninea of TMupert Hughes'
new novel of New York, are a study
m the appeal to men of the vwao
opposits types of attractive woman,

BEAUTY

By Rupert Hughes

ls firat of all & gripping and enter-
taining atory: but it leaves you
much to think of besides, [Dustrated
by W. T. Benda.

At all bookstores, $2.00,

HARPER & BROTHERS, New York
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German’s Violation of Laws, 1914-"15.
Diary of a German War Prisoner,
J'Accuse.

Dorosientch, Way of the Cross,

Bryce, Report on War Outrages.
MeMullen, Qut of Jaws of Hunland.
Turczyvnowicz, When Prussians Came

to Poland.

Wister, Pentecost of Calamity.

La Motte, The Backwash of the War,

ART

Raemaekers, War Cartoons.
Baldridge, I Was There.

HUMOR

Bairnsfather, Frarments from France.
Streeter, lere Mable,
Wyatt, Malia in Kulturlond.

POETRY

McCrea, In Flanders Field.

Sceger, Poems.

Service, Rhymes of a Red Cross Man,

Brooke, Poems.

Kilmer, Poems.

Yanks, Poems
Stripes.”

Clarke, Treasury of War Poetry.

PEACE CONFERENCE AND
AFTER

ansing, Peace Conference.
ardieu, Truth Ahout the Treaty.
Wright, Supreme War Council.
Kevnes, Economic Consequences of
Peace.
Dillon, Inside Story of Peace Confer-
ence.
(7) Mirrors of Downing Street.
Gibhs, Now It Can Be Told.

FICTION

Wells, Mr. Britling.
Barbusse, Under Fire.
Ibanez, Four Horsemen,
Machen, The Bowman.
McKenna, Sonia.

Locke, Rough Road.
Sidewick, Salt of the Earth.
Rinehart, Amazinz Interlude.
Berger, Ordeal by Fire,
Walpele, Dark Forest.
Antdrews, Three Things..
Dorgeles, Wooden Crosses.
Dehan, That Which Hath Winga.
Snaith, Undefeated.

Buchan, Greenmantle.
Benjamin, Private Gaspard.

MISCELLANEOQUS

I.e Bon, Psychology of the War.

Roosevelt, Fear God and Take Your
Own Part.

Dimnet, France Herself Apain,

Lodge, Raymond.

Laughlin, Martyred Towns of France.

Noyes, Chapter on War Finance.

Saliatier, Soul of Fighting France.

Oliver, Ordeal hy Battle.

Mc¢Pherson, Strategy of the Great
War.

Laughlin, Credit of Nations.

A Borough Mystery

Story of Murder and Plot
in English Town

from “Stars and

ROROUGH TREASERER
”nl-tln-.'

MONG the writers of mystery

stories of the day J. S. Fletcher

stands preéminent as a weaver
of plots so wiscly constructed that
they conceal secrets until final pages.
Add to this ability the power to write
a singularly interesting narrative, well
phrased and convincing in ita plausi-
bility, and you have in this author a
rare combination of talents, His latest
novel, The Borough Treasurer, is up
to his high grade of finish.

Two young men of a town in south-
ern England are convicted of misappro-
priating funds to the extent of, £2,000,
aud are sentenced to two years in jail.
Alter their release they zo four hun-
dred miles to northern England, change
their names and become succensful
business men, respected ax Mayor and
Treasurer of their horough. Suddenly
4 man appears who recognizes them as
the e¢riminals of thirty years back,
Murders follow, the two men suspect
each other, feliow in thae
village is implicated, and then coma
the facts. It's a mighty good book for
a hot day or for any day.

Hy I 8
Published by Alfred A Knopl.

an honest

“A definite type of man who
suns himself on a log.”

The Mirrors
of Washington

A book that has set the poli-
ticlans a-tremble. Intimate,
soul-searching estimates of
fourteen Americans who are
rall_eﬂ great. Asclever and as
daring ar

“Tha Mirrers of Downing Stroet™
256 pages. Fourteen portraits.
Fourteen cartocns by GESARE

Al AR Fookasilera, 3250
G. P. Putnam’s Sans

New York
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